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cellar of a mud house. One day the children of the house
discovered the little cobras lying in the sun and began to tease
them with sticks. The female cobra appeared and coiled
herself round the body of the youngest child, and the cries of
the infant brought out the man and his wife.

The parents were terrified, but to have made one move
against the cobra might have caused the death of the child.
Suddenly the woman cried out:

" Perhaps if our children stop tormenting her children, she
will go away! " The father ran over to his children and gave
them a sound thrashing, whereupon the cobra quietly uncurled
herself and went away. This story surely suggests that a
reverence for the royal snake has come down from ancient
times.

One morning I decided to visit the Cairo Zoo.

A taxi took me in about fifteen minutes to a beautiful garden
on the west bank of the Nile. It is entered through a charming
and impressive gateway decorated with animals in relief, the
work of a modern Egyptian sculptor.

In the blinding sunlight, and among fifty-six acres of tropical
vegetation, the animals are kept in open pens which reminded
me of Regent's Park. The gardens were once the private
property of an opulent pasha who, it is said, built the unneces-
sary suspension bridge over an artificial lake in answer to
his wife, who once asked him what a suspension bridge looked
like. It is fortunate that she never asked questions about
Euston Station or the Arc de Triomphe.

What impressed me about Cairo's Zoo was that the
animals were of a size, cheerfulness, and condition unknown to
us in Europe I have always considered a hippopotamus one
of Nature's more sombre jokes, and I have often felt sorry for
this lumbering creature with his vast jaw, his swollen body, and
his small legs. And as we know him, he is a sorrowful sight.
In his native Africa, however, he is cheerful and full of
surprising vitality. The hippo in the Cairo Zoo is a royal
beast, mighty of muscle, with a wicked and roving little eye,
and a pinkness under his skin.

Giraffes in Europe are poor, puny things compared with the